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Let’s wake up in our own beds
instead of at Camlann,
where the sunrise reveals the 
fresh slaughter of the day. 
Let’s play a game instead.
There is no war
aside from the one inside our heads,
where Time reigns supreme
and the fight doesn’t exist.
Let’s tie a thread to the ecliptic
and pause the rotation, 
stop the hemorrhage that stains
everyone red. 
Let’s play a game where
Time is just fiction,
playing the Mordred of lore
who says I Love You, before
hugging from behind and 
running you through.
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